The Eternal Sleep 


e I was lying in a softy bed, 


Not in a room, but a gentle place instead. 


e As the whispering breezes began to play, 


They danced and twirled, taking my thoughts 
away. 


e A lone droplet fell from realms so high, 


From where, I wondered, beneath this vast sky? 


e The sky once blue now turned so gray, 


Marking the gloom of that fateful day. 


e In the distance, a cuckoo's cry began to swell, 


A mournful tune, its sorrow it did tell. 


e As shadows grew and my gaze began to lapse, 


Silent droplets fell, like nature's solemn claps. 


e My vision blurred, the world fading to a sweep, 


In that gentle cradle, I drifted to eternal sleep. 


~ Atif 


